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lay it pleaſe your Ladythip, 


Hat your moſt Illuſtrions Father bs 
y y often ſeen (and as 2 beve 4 Ziele res 
fon to bope, not without ſome delioh:t ) 
upon the Stage in lreland, [ bave atventuref 
to expoſe to the Preſs in England, and cf nn- 
der your Ladyſhips proteS&tion : Not thit | darz 
imagine the Thing of that worth to deſerve 
Noble 1 Parroneſ?, and ther:tore confe[8 it 2 
very high preſumption, Tit hav vr1s bit ithe hy. 
nour t0 ; 3 lng a Servant t) your lilufkrinus F r- 
puly, and b:2:n mae fo abundanily ſenſible f 
their g00dne(s and clemency, [can ny way __ 
vut (9 Excellent a Branch of it maſt nee4; be (1p- 
plyed wity thoſe Vertues in 4 propurtiyn capable 
of pardyning much oreater Crimes. 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatocy. 


I know Madam, that this Play in it ſelf is not 
at all calculate to the humour of the preſent 
times, the Subj: being t10 graw?o, andthe Lines 
too modeſt ; nor 15 it (to ſpezk Modifhly ) frawrfh 
enongh. Tet what mak: #48 85 fie þ or orners, 
adapts it the wore for your v2ew, = $995 1 
are 1 oreat, an” 4 whoſe Tu. ment (9 cle Ar, that . 
ti2e fir ſway v9 agamſt the pragens Dumour 
which delights il: IVorld, fo the laſt defends you 
from being carried away on'y with viriity a4. 
ſhow, 

And the aſſurance I bave of this, giv: me the 
confidence to ad, That the contrivance ( ( thong!) 
it be but on? (inile Flot ) ts {o neat and curio49, 
and the conteſt between Lowe and Naturs namn- 
tain?d etery where to that height, that IE cannsr 
dyubt but you w:ll find lore Divertiſament i with) 
far as Monſieur Quinaule, whoſe it was in the - ho 
ginal, hal a part init : and as for the Eng'ift 
ſpeaks, muſt wholly leave to your Lats bipsF- be. 
nent : with the ſame ſub niiſeonthbas 1 ublcribe 
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and moſt obedient Servant, 
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T he Names of the Acrors, 


[ Avinia, A Prinzeſs of the blond Royal of Alhy 

Albina, Daughter of Tyrhenus, and Siſt:r of A. 
£11 pa, 

Camilla, Confident to Lavinia, 


Julia, The ſame to Albina. 


Nezentius, Nephew to Tiberinus, and Heir to the 
Crown. 


Fauſtus, Friexd to Mezentius. 


Tyrhenus, A Prince of Fneas's blood, Father to 
Agrippa and Albina. 


Agrippa, Son of Tyrhenus, reigning under the re. 
ſemblance,and aſſuming the Name of Tiberinus 
K ing of Alba. 


Lauſus, 


Ate C Officers to Agrippa. 
Cuards. Train. 


The Scene in the Palace of the Kings of Alba, in 
the-Princeſs Lavinia's Apartment, 
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SCENE TI. 
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F # _ ” » 
Levine, Albine, Cemilla, Julia. 


LCLAUINIT AS. 
Gur GOricts with mine {uch weak relemblance 
bear, 
hat thev, Alba, icarce delerve a Tear. 


( 4lov1ns | 


2  Aprippa King of Alba : Or, 
Alb.) Youto my che due ſence. deny, 
If you think yours can be more juit or high. 
Liv.) For brave Agripp.c, murdered, you may claim 
\ Sitters grict; I have a Lovers Aamc. 
A!lb.7 By mv tole Brothers lok my ſufferings are 
{Ore cruel, that thev are without repair. 
You to your Vournings juſtly may give end : 
The Prince tor vou 2 patlion does pretend ; 
And thoſe bright FE vcs make you the Miftrits known 
Of many Loves, My Brother was but one. 
Lio.\ | many. had, ere by the Tyrant croit: 
But lov & but one Albina, and he's loft, — 
— The King betore chat he yonr Brother (ew, 
*tudied to pleaſe, and talk t ot Love to you x 
And now vour duty dos oblige your hate. 
\ a1=7 ry Is may 'nt all your gricts create, 
416.7 Sufpet me not of crimes fo povr and bale, 
Thatn murder, in my heart left himno place; 
And fullicd with our Blood, he dos appcar 
Too horrible to have Dominion there. 
Since now the Trrant to theſe Cowrs returnees, 
A{y heart with arcnewingrage has buracl : 
And though juſt anger may oppre6 your min«!, 
Compar'd with mine, your Troubles are but kind, 
Tis now a vcar lince my dear Bruthers dead; 
rou may bc comforted, {#144 Cuſtome plcad. 
1. Speak tor your (cit: I tind a Lovers lots 
{s than a Brothers much the weightyer Crols. 
The Charms of Love more tender arc than thoſc 
Which Nature do's within our Brelts dilpole : 
Thoſe Tranſports ot Our blood their Limits have 
In grief, which ſcldome travels patt the Grave. 
Who has no Brother,can no Siſter bee ; 
Nature 1s ſftopt,and Reaſon ſets you tree : 
Burt Love ! which trom ſome heavenly hre takes birth, 
Prelerves its lame (till, though the Lover's Earth, 


Alb. 
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Alb.] But to augment, and raiſe my pathion higher. 
My Interctt with my Nature dos confpirc. 
Alas ! My Brother did not only dyc, 
But all the hopes of Our poor Family : 
We from the antient 4/ban Kings deicend, 
Though too far off advantage to pretend 
You touch the Throne, and Fortin once may prove 
A Salve to all theſe Rigours ot your Love. 

Lav.] Whillt Love not Fortune tryumphs in my Breaſt, 
Crowns will not quiet, but diſturb my Reſt : 
For lince all thac on Earth I lov'd lyes lain, 
Pomp mult be grievous, and a Scepter pain. 
After A Zentins, and this Tiberine, 
'Tis rrue, the Crown is by my Birthright mine. 
But he who now that high degree makes good, 
Sullyes by Crimes his Scepter, and our Blood; 
His faults have all #xezs actions (tain d, 
Andlolt thote glorves 4/44 once had oain'd. 
Agrippa's Nl! urder, - who by him «(4 tall, 
As 'twas his laſt, bas twas his grea: it of all : 
A Prince ot his own blood, in whom there thone 
That Loyal Zeal, that did ſupport his Throne ; 

And yet betore his wretched Fathers eyes 
Stab 4 by that Tyrants hand, this Heroe dyes ; 
Guilty of n/ » Offence, no other Sin, 
But that he did tov much reſemble him. 
A Crime ſo blooriy, it has banith d quite 
All that o'er me he could pretend of 11ght. 
All due relpects to 'um I ve trom me thrown, 
And nenhcr Kindred nor Allegiance own ; 
And tis bur jutc that Murdcrer ſhould prove 
The duc relcatments of incealed Love. 
But who comes there > 

Als. Farewel, It is the Prince, 

VW holc love to yuu lm ſure will with me hence. 


B 2 SCENE II 
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4 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
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SCENE II. 


Lavinia, Ilctentins, Fauſtus, Camil4. 


Law | You fee the Fruits of all your cares tor me : 
\Vhen You approach, thoie | delight in. tlce, 

A...) It tewere tor mc Al 1114 Icft tac place, 
I 1d gow 0! _ ot VOur {or $1%'6- Cn LICE. 

Lav.) That Ty rant s New! acw cauſes a!l ny grict;. 
Kare chen can vain!y hope tobringrehet. 

| Princefs, vou too ſeverely make him bear 

The _—_ ment. had in the crime no hare. 
Had I with my own hands your Lover !lain, 
Could vou have treateil me with more Cticiamn - 

Lev.) And tc!! me, how I may ve well atiur {. 

Twas nt your T-aloulic, his death procur 

[he king againir him had no cauteat ail ; 
His Arm might borrow d be to act his fall. 
But. I mutc doubt, Icit my Aerippe PIOVC 
A Siacritice to vous, his Rivals love. 
Me. | The King at large tw0 often has declar 
That he tlie great: h<Gof vour Lover tear d ; 
That hav! ng rais d him to fo valt a herght. 

\[ight make him crulth the Scepter with his werghit 
Betore tit tine (1 oulk | eive him leave to do | 
What their reicmblance well might prompt him to. 
He by removing hin, pull d out thote ttings 
\Wiich tret and 4 gall the brelts of jealous King: 

t or Nature h: dr} heir leveral torms contriv d 

SO Cxac ly like. az cannot be bchev d : 

\ tv nceer Allvance icarce could make mv kngwy 
To which of them I did Allegiance owe. 


V ; 
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Lav.) 'T1s certain Nature did in them forget 
hole Giticre:it framps the on her works dos kt : 
F or the had torm d ther Dy lo the ſame, 

Asif they had been Moulded in one Frame. 
But that Difrnition which we could not find 


I th outward man, was blazon « 1n the mind. 
And Nature though the had forgetful been 

To ſpeak w ithout, had wrote at large within. 

A STr1pPp 4 hai 1 of zu! , as great and one gh 
As i the F'vrant's full of Treacherr. 
Ani! from that diti:m1linnde was found 
Ip inward man, mv Love recertv d his Woun.!. 

fez. | Your Angrer's Jutt, and Your relerement brave 

The © kin g himlelt appears a tence to have 
Ot « tau p tovou: For when «we tirit He mect 
Scarce did he me with aue Enviaces grect, 
But ask d tor vou':t and 1 cout! tcarcely breat: 
Your ccalcici> Sorrows for Agrippe s death, 
But his Concern | by tus palencis KINSEY, 

At laſt he nd, hc ! 1ee and comtort vor 

Lit. OnhHea ns! Thatis the wortt that | coul-! $27, 
Dares that W1ld Tyrant m mv lrgat appear, 

And to thule Hortou wy { CONICETV 4 Hetorc, 
Bring his hand purpl d in that precious Gore 

Ae h, | To grat! ty your hi | 
A Fatal 1a: Et POutUEt hand ut hzhes 
By whici tie Bel 1nves aid 1: him know 
What 1 ur d you, could rot unplnh d go. 

Lav.) Tic Gols, who thi revenge the lawman. 
Have Fhat. an carnett of yo! ur V C!1ZCance tent ; 
They picrc <4 hi and, but only made tharDart 
- Fore-run Fane [avnter that nit pierce his heart: 
E ven vou., wito in hits OAFDIrOUS? thought delight, 


1 «\ * ®/3 


V\ hom Crimes do more to him, than blood unite, 


\ſay tear the Cos, Jett they 111 under to 
Extend their Veayuo too and tie Darts to vo 


6 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
But faithl-{s man, your glory in your Il, 
1.:.7 It 1 were faithlets, I am not1o ſtill; 
[ am convinc'd ; Your beautyes make me know ; 
That to Divinities we Incenſe owe : 
Your powerful Charms do with tuch luttre (inne, 
They torce belieft there muſt be powers Divine. 
For had 1 doubted all our Gods were Ives, 
I had become a Convert from thole cyes : 
At leair, it all the reſt I ſhould dilown, 
Yet love cin them, would make his power be known. 
Lav.) You plead i in vain, Prince, tor Agerrppus (lain : 
All thoughts of Love will but increale my Pail. c 
Nature | in his Compolure took ſuch care, 
She hixt all could Slane or charm me there : 
Which Love improving, did create a flame, 
To which a conitant Votarels I became. 
We once owe Love our hearts in Sacrifice, 
And twould be Tyranny to ask them twice. 
Mez.7] Ah Princeſs! this is too much cruelty. 
I cannot doubt vour Love to him, Wwhiltt I 
Amthatad Object of your r1g1ur made, 
That trom your brealt [ m b: nith'd by his ſhade. 
Why with my Love, ſhould you increale your hate 2 
Lat by Ceale then to Love. 
Mez.' T Is not W ithia my Fate. 
Rather your Indignation (till proclaim, 
Than once RIS iy me to ({elilt my tlamse. 


tor though thole eyes with death ſhould wound my heart, 


They'd vet yeild pleaſure to exceed the ſmart, 
To different ends we were by Fate defign'd : 
[ bora to Love, and you to be unkind. 
But (ve, Alas! You trom me turn vour eyes, 
And weary of my light, my Sighs delpile. 
Leo] Behold the wretched Father of my Love, 
Whole tteps (as wing'd with haitc or wonder) move ! 
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SCENE [II. 


mm mmmm—_ 


Tyrhenus, Lavinia, Mezentins, Fanjtus, Cum. 


Tyrhenus.”| | beg your pardon Sir, it [| ſeem rude ; 
Buline(s of werzht do's make me thus intrude : 
I to the Princels tatal Tydings bring, 
That inſtantly ſhe mult expect the King. 
Lavinia tO Metentiay. 
Now Prince. 1t oft my gricts you have a fence, 
Be you againlt this Torment my defence: 
And by tome Art endeavour to prevent 


That tight wv il| prove fo great a puntthment. 
Meczentins.) | know fo well what to my Love 1s due, 


That my delires are wing'4 to pleaſure you. 


— I M_——___———_——__—{}UU 
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SCENE IV. 


——_—_— One A ones .  — — — — 


Tyrhenus, Lavima, Camilla. 


Tyr.] The Prince in vain do's his Obedience ſhow : 
I too well, Madam, do the Tirant know. 
His perverle Soul in its detire pertitts, 
And will grow furious againtt what relitts. 
Youu by retirement better may deten 
You from his light ; unleſs he do's intend 
A torce ; which yet I thiak he dares not do : 
He tears the People, whom he knows love you. 
Lav.) But then for you. 
Tyr. | Alas! what can I doubt 


The choycelt of my blood he has lett out . 
Tau 


N Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
hat which remains 15 fcarcely worth my care : 


And am too unhappy now to tear. 
I'd let him know who 'twas he did deſtroy : 
But---Lerc he comes---pray Madam now withdraw. 


pang -— 0 » Coo wo ccn—— _ _ —  — —— 


SCENE V. 


ee ery 
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AF, "Ppt, NN. acer the Name of Trverinys Kit ng of Alb: Afe- 
Soeutin? . Fauſtus, L 24l we, ft, avd Tyhr, "NHS. 


Qrippt to MOLENSIHI, 
Urge me 10 more: the Princels I will tee. Meozertins 
; Feltres. 
To Laws. 
Go 4%, take order a!l things titted be, 
Thar we may der tothe Gods duce Grace 
For taving by my Cares rcftor d our Peace. 
To ith. 

Al lie devarte- --Let none come in before 
That | return,---- How, have thev ſhut the door ? 

T;rh.7 Yes Sir, and tis by my Advice 'tis done. 
- 


4 » —4 ths elec 
ATT} P C lt; 


. 


T;rh.] I ſcarcely know thee tor my Son ; 
Dit Wc re lone, and may diſcourl cat. tare 5 


Seek thou Larne gain{t my exprets & Ch arge : 

RecLives 1irthou not the Sou pter from my hand, 

Prat thou lf foon forget it my {rift Command 2? 

O- d14it thou not remember th thy me 

'Fis ";:\') 10 12) it tits SOVEral [21 1 121% nity 
1 at | have rhee to all this arcatne ul" ; 

A rip.) Thave forgor nothing of what I ought 5 ' 

How to proferve the Frontie Towns from Walt,) 

et Tihermats to his Camp made hait, 

Having 
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” Having but Us, and three more in his Train, 
Paſling : the Albula, then twoln with Rain, 
Tes Streams lid with ſuch fur him inv ade, 
That there he »verith .!, mavyzre all our aid. 
There you t'11; Scepter give, white 1 now Þ hold. 
And trom our nec relemblance, male me bold 
To pert.atc tie K ng and did cntice 
His Fo!'..virs to joyn in our device. 
And whilit Il under his athumed _ 
With their Aids, Matter of the C amp became. 
You hithor Ty dings of my Death d.d bring, 
And \ vith my Maurther did accuſe the King. 
Tyr/. But whento —__ this our Contrivance clofe, 
[ things in tuch good order did dilpote, 
To ium up all, this ſtrict Command I gave, 
CY vur Empige, your Life, and minc to tave) 
T:atyou your powcr ſhould 'gainlt your pation prove, 
And ſtudy to forget Lavinzs Love. 
And yet no ſooacr do you here return, 
But I behold you with freſh Paſſions burn; 
And for your | ove. that deſperate hazard run, 
[t muſt the ri-neot your power become. 
For whilſt yo. think to act a Lovers part, 
In the Kings ft. :e, you ll ſhow Agripp4s Heart. 
You on the Throne ſhould itrive to quench this Flame, 
And in your Soul, ſhould now b-gin to reign. 
Be King indeed, and know how to ſuppreſs----- . 
Agrip.] Tobe a King Sir, muſt one lovethe leis? 
Swaying a Scepter, mult I ſence diſown ? 
Or can you think Love mounts not ty the Throne ? 
Tiat kings unto this Gol do 70: hing owe, 
O: that al: Empires unto him «!41't bow ? 
Trp. | Taat ftowdling Love, and 1s Chimzra's are 
Toys tt tor breaits exempt trom Nobler care. 
To iv. im power it to mvc't weaknels brings 


For g-<cat.;cl> ihuuld be the 102 love of Kings. 
C Diſclaim 


10 Agrippa K ing of Alba : Or, 
Diſclaim your Error then, and «o, my Son, 
What T;berin#s would himlclt have done. 

Agrip.7 He lov'd my Siſter 3 ſhouldI do fo too, 
And an inceſtuous Marriage-Bed purſue ? 

75rb.] No; Other Crimes I ſhould 1n thee deteſt, 
Only admit Ambition in your brelt : 
For Scepters good, ſhould be by Great ore-ſway'd ; 
A Crown alone, could make me thus perfwasle. 

Agrip.] Cantthis Agabition with my Flame diſpence ? 
L1vimia, Sir, has charmed all my Sence, 
Let then my Scepter to her Love appeal, 
What 1f I (hould the whole to her reveal ? 

Tzrh.] She's young, a Woman, an(l her talk may harm, 
Trutt you to me, all ele do's me alarm. 
And juſt cauſe of Suſpition I hind , 
Both from the Princeſs Love, and your own Mind. 
Lovers arc bold, and Love is indilcreet 3 | 
Nature's more cloſe, and for theſe cares more meer. 
For though Lavin lilence knew, ſhe may 
When ſhe knows you, her Love to you betray. 
And then to all the world it would appear, 
That you her Lover, not the Tyrant were : 
Keep you your Crown then 3 and let this tuffice, 
She ſells her hatred at fo valt a Price. 

Agrip.] Alas! the Vrice in my eſteem runs low, 
You of a Scepter dont the troubles know. 
For ſince in thele Ambitious ways you lead, 
And an unwilling Crown tixt on thts head, 
| have not found that true Felicity, 
Nor thoſe vain ſweets wherewith you tlattred me. 
The Heavens dayly threaten, Thole that were 
Witneſles of his death whole name [ bear, 
And dil affilt men this glorious rite 3 
in the firſt Fight did fall before my eyes. 
Whoſe Tragedy whilſt pittying, yet I view d 
A Dart in its own blood this hand imbru d. 

As 
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As if toit Heaven juſtly ſent that pain, 
For the (toln Scepter, which it durlt ſuſtain, 
Tyrh.] Fear not the Gods, they in your Favour ſtrike : 
For whilſt to Tiberinws youre (0 like, 
The Gods propittous were in ſlaying thoſe, 
Who only could your borrowed Name diſcloſe. 
That wounded hand too, ha's a kindneſs done ; 
For by your writing elſe you had been known, 
Tho'e ftrokes of Heaven therefore favours were ; 
By them you hold a Kingdom without tear. 
An41 to your Glory Fate adds what reinain'd; 
You Victory on Victory have gain'd. 
The War-like Rutxl;, with your own hand 
You have orecome, and fore'd a peace demand, 
And if you think you do Mezertizs wrong, 
To whom by Birth the Scepter dos belong z 
The fame juſt Heav'n, that ſeats you in the place, 
Him from the Throne do's for his Vices chace : 
Who blackned with a thouſand Crimes do's dare 
Even Heaven it ſelf; nor would his own blood ſpare, 
But had the ſum of all Attempts contriv'd, 
And Tiberinxs of his Realm depriv'd, 
Had not Lavinies Beauty gain'd the Field, 
And to his Love made his Ambition yield. 
Reign you then lo, as to deferve that Crown 
From winch by Heav'n Mezertias 1s thrown down. 
And ſince that Kings of Gods the Image bear, 
Let the relemblance 1n your Acts appear. 
Agrip.| M-zent:45 may change Manners in the Throne 
Why (tould we with his Crimes his right diſown, 
Sullyed with Vlurder, Blood, and Treachery ? 


He's of Ancas Race. 


Tyrh.] Andare not We ? 
T hat blood oth Gods Areas to his Race Sd 
Tranſmits, Mezentizs do's by Crimes efface : 


C > | Whilſt 


© Th Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
Whilſt in our Veins(though not ally d ſo neer,) 
That heavenly Blood flows in a Stream more clear. 
He makes a Mock of Laws and Sacred right, 
And Titan-like, againit the Gods do's hight, 
Who thus incenſed, have made choice of you, . 
To tnatch from him that Scepter was his due. 
Then lincc thoſe Powers their Vengeance to extend, 
Have thought it tit, that you your Arm (hou!d lead : 
When they will give, refuſe not you a Throne 3 
But from their Juſtice your Advancement own. 
Aorip.] Accommodate the Scepter to my Flame : 
Let me but love, an [ conſent to reign. 
Tyrh.] Loving Lavinia,you your Crown may loole : 
It you muſt love, you may ſome other choole, 
Axgrip.] Than her I cannot one more worthy find, 
Tyrh.] A Crown would be lo to a gallant mind. 
Agrip.] Whilit I my Love, you your Ambition prize ; 
We cannot both, Sir, ſce with the lame cycs. 
The Scepter never did me farther pleaſe, 
Than whilſt it to my Jealouhte gave eale. 
Mezentins Rivals me, and were he King, 
[ tear his power might his contentment bring. 
Tyrh.] Let him his Love, do you preſcrve his Throne, 
Agrip.] With the Kings name lct me my paſſion qwn, 
Tyrh.) Under that odious Name you'll be delpis'd. 
Aerip.] Ah! how ſuch cruclty 1s to be priz d ! 
Laviniz's Love will beſt to me appear, 
Under that falſe name of my Murdcrer. 
Her greateſt rigour will allay my pain; 
And I ſhall prove his faith by her dildain. 
Whilſt my Rival and my Murderer feem, 
I all her ſcorns for favours muſt eſteem : 
And whilſt this way her kindneſs I improve, 
Her hate will be the touch-ſ(tone of her Love. 
| Tyrh.] Flatter your ſelf then with fo ſtrange a Fate ; 
Mourning her Love, rejoyce to haye her Hate. 


c 


Try 
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Try thus how far tor you her heart is mov'd, 
And by her anger prove how you're beloved. 
——[ have ſome Secrets of more weight, but here 
Toolong diſcoutle 'twixt ts luſpitious were. 
When the Kings Body I drew from the tlood, 
Alone I laid it on the pile of wood 
And knew (o well to weep for you my Son. 
That by my miſplac'd paſſion overcome, 
The Factions of the Kingdom were betray'd, 
And mea partner in their plots have made. 
That we may meet, feign you will have my head, 
And let me priſoner to the Fort be lead; 
By which you all ſuſpitions may prevent, 
Yet learn the Name of every diſcontent. 
Now let your Anger again(t me grow high 3 
Pronounce it me that made the Princels tly ; 
And in fierce fury charge me that [ do 
No more approach Lavinia nor you. 
Aerip.] Muſt I this forfeit of my duty make ? 
Tyrh.] [ well can brook it when a Crown's at ſtake 
Nay rather beg ſo uſeful a diſdain : 
Tis my ſole glory, that I ſee you reign. 


The End of the Firſt A CT. 


ACT IL. 


14 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 


Acr Tus Second, 


SCENE I. 


— —— — _— ——— c —_ 


Albina, Julia, 
= 
Jul. His Palace, Madam, ſhould methinks reneyw 


Thoſe grits are to your brothers murder due, 

Why vilit you this object of your wo? 

Albina. It isto ſee the Princeſs that I go. 
Juliz, We long have been by friendſhip ty'd : 
But ſince my brother and her lover dy'd, 
Gricts do unite us, and our Mutual care 
Finds ſome rcetrcſhments in each others ſhare. 
Mezentius prelence drove me hence this day ; 
But chaſing me, chas'd not my griets away; 
Which thouſand Accidents now ſwell fo high, 
That ſinking under them I run to try 
If our condoling can ſome caſe procure. 
But (ce, gainlt Cuſtome, they have ſhur the door, 

Jul.) The King it may be hearing how ſhe mourn'd. 
Is gone to vilit her, and not rcturnd, 

Alb. It fo, II itay, and with a fury arm'd 
Too ſtrong to be by palt endearments charm d, 
I will reproach him with my brothers blood, 
And ina paſſion not to be withſtood. 
| will---- but O Gods! May I tell thee fo ? 

Fal.] What ihould you fear ? doubt you to let me know 
Fiat your jult hatred for your brothers fate 
\lakes you---- 

Alv. | I tremble but to think I hate. 


Jul.) 
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Jal.] And can Agrippa's murderer icill hd 
A calm reception, Madam, 1n your nnnd : 

Alb. 1 tear it, Julza, and would fain to thc 
Diſclole my doubts, that thou mayſt countel me. 
----Oh !----How that Tyrant once to me was dvat ! 

ul.) Contider, now he 1s a Murderer; 
That of a brother he has you deprivd. 
Alb. I, and of more than 1s by thee belicy d. 
His Tyranny, to act a double part, 
Raviſh'd at once my brother and his heart. 
For ſince the date of that tuul Cruelty, 
He ha's not made the leatt addreſs to me : 
But through our race his rigour to 1mprove, 
He with my brothcr Matlacred his Love. 
Jul.) Me thinks all grict $to that brave brother due. 
Alb.] Thatleſtcemd himdear, Heav'n knows tis true. 


Never 1n any Siſters foul did move 
A Purer kindneſs, or lincerer love; 
And that to pcrtect, Natures ſclt atlatd, 
When lim fo ltke to what I lov'd the made, 
[ eruly priz a him, Julta, and my cyes 
Pay to 11. « fall a dayly Sacriice. 
But vi 11ct in us, my Lovers tace appcars, 
T 11 it conſe ! he r: we him of lume tears, 
Fiat Tyrant 11 11 hea, 2m yet{uch ſway, 
Though he « xacts .vot, Iam forcd to pay : 
And with: [Dme itghs [ t my duty owe, 
Let drop ſome tours i trom my pation 119\ 
Or would I trom my {qul that tf. lic one ca2c -];, 
For tears of forrow. tears of {pItC rake place. 
Thus Love crept 11 my heart, like abbott 1 t, 
With Nature and my Uuty ſhares my grie. 
Jul. ] Rememver, viaum, to engage your hates 
Thoſe Crueltics your Father dos rote, 
Alb.) In vata my Fater now my hate woul | m5 4 
Since 'twas by his Gommaad l tirlt did love : 


16 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
It takes from it all blemiſh of a Crime, 
Since 'twas his orders did my Love enjoyn 3 
And we more readily our ſelves diſpoſe 
To Loves commands, than thoſe that Love oppoſe. 
Duty and Cuſtome blew in me that tire 
Which when it once flames up to a delire, 
Julia, we that ſoft (weetnels in it tind, 
Tis hardly baniſh'd the {evereſt mind. 
Jul.] You ſhall not trom me that complacence win. 
To make me flatter you into a lin. | 
Ll ſhould betray you, ſhould I ſooth your flame. 
Alb.7 Ialkt you counſel, to oppoſe the ſame. 
Jul.] To make fo Tyrannous a paſſion bow, 
You mult — 
Alb.) My Father comes ; ſay no more nov. 


SCENE II. 


—— — cc cw—_— cc — — 


pn EE 
_— 


Trhenus, Albina, Julia. 


Tyrh.] Gods! gain(t this Tyrant have I no relief > 
Come, my Al%4;n4, \hare thy Fathers grief. 
Alb.) Sir, from what cauſe dos this freſh trouble pring ? 
Tyrh. | A new atiront received from the King, 
But Jul:a, ſee there be no ſpies in place ; 
Anger won t lct me whiſver my diſgrace : 
And whe1 a Tyrant's minded to deſtroy, 
To make juſt reaſon death, he's find a Law. 
The i”rmcels 41d his {ight with ſcorn reject x 
And having m:'t me here, he 40's ſuſpect 
Fhat I inceas d her to it, and las ſwore 
That I ſhall die, it cre I le here more. 
Thy Brothers blood cannot ſuffice his rage, 
But to his bluvmng youth hell add niy age. 


For 
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For to his thirſt no blood of ours will bring 
Allay, unleſs he drink it from the Spring. 
There are, Alas! in life no charms I prize ; 
Oaly in — I employ thelc eyes: 
But ſeeing thee ſo young, 'tis for thy ſake, 
It to DR this life | care I take. 
Alb.) Since he the Princeſs ſight do's only bar, 
Vouchſate Sir for your life to take this care : 
Or if you ſee her, you may yet engage 
Her to admit the King, to calm his rage : 
And leſt his fury mould on you rcflect, 
Perſwade her flatter him with falſe reſpect, 
Tyrh.] Shall I oblige her then to ſooth his flame 2? 
Alb.) His flame, Sir ! 
Tyrh.] Yes, he now declar d the fame, 
Hoping alone he might the Princeſs ſee. 
Finding a ſtop, and there perceiving me, 
In height of rage and paſſion he reveal'd 
He had for her a ſecret flame conceal'd ; 
And that my Son a ſacrihice did prove 
Not to ſuſpected likeneſs, but to Love: 
That jealouſie in ſtate was made the ſhow, 
But jealouſie in Love did reach the blow. 
And wouldſtthou have me then with my own breath 
Go blow that fre that gave Agrippa death ? 
Or to preſerve my Lite fo little dear, 
Procure his Miſtrifs for his Murderer ? 
Alb.] That were an infamy too baſe for you, 
And what I'd {ſooner have you die than do : 
No, rather, Sir, go and incenſe her more z 
Add horrour to the hate conceiv'd before. 
Tyrh.) 'Tis that which now I did conſult to do. 
Alb.) Her ſight, Sir, may prove dangerous to you * 
Secure of the Kings threats I may her ſee. By ts 
Leave, if you pleaſe, the care of it tome. 


D Tyrb.) 
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i% Agrippa King of Alba : 0-. 
Tyrh.] Albinago, act, urge, move every hltyge 
To raiſe her Soul to hatred and revenge. 
Alb.) My Anfiver by obedience I retura -- 
Oh, Juli, how with rage my heart dos burn ! 
Amidittheſe gricts I yet have thisdelight, 
To gratifie my Father and my ſpite, 
It now Lavinia Will but credit me. 
Sc her door opes..-- Some one comes forth--- "Tis ſhe, 


— —_— 
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SCENE ITT. 


— ——— — —Q{ — —__, 


Lavinia, Albina, Camilla, Julta. 


Lav] Twas, Albina, coming to fee you, 
To tell yon of a griet as bold as new : 
Ficrce Tiberinxys yet belmeard 1n blood, 
Would have teen me, and ſcarce would be withſtood. 
Who al! that I thought dear with's own hand flew, 
Would expoſe me toth' horrour of his view, 
A1b.] His barbarous fury, Madam, higher flies, 
Than to preſent himlc!t bctore your eyes : 
That were but little, durlt he do no more ? 
Lav.) What can he do ? 
Alb.]} He do's thoſe eves adore. 
Lav.) Heavens! ſhall he dare this,and be Thunder-tree ? 
Alb.) My Father juſt now, Madam, told it me ; 
From whom (but that a ({trict Command has barr'd 
Him from your ſight) you might the ſame have heard. 
We to his lame my Brothers Murder owe. 
Liv.) Thy Brother's ſelf did not my patlion knoyy : 
For whilſt he liv'd, a humour too ſevere 
Tolet the leaſt complacent thought appear, 
My Love to him from all the world goncea]'d. 
Alb.] Toſucha Rival 'twould be ſoon reveal d : + 
He 
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He through the perſpective of paſſion pry'd, 
Survey'd each look, and ſo much Love efp1'd, 
Thatit my Brother be a wandring fhade, 
It was your kindneſs him to Fate betray'd. 
This fatal fire which now appears to blaze, 
Ha's ſtopt his breath, and (mother'd up his days ; 
And brave Agrippa 1n a flame did die, | 
Which unperceriv'd was kindled at your eye. 
Here do's the Tyrant's cruelty appear 3 
Part in your Lovers death hell make you bear :? 
For oficring him unto his jealous rage, 
He do's your Love with his own crime cngage. 
Lav.) You ſuch Impreſſions on my Soul have laid, 
Trembling and Horror every ſence invade. 
But, bloody Tyrant, thou thetffects ſhalt find. 
Alb.) Anger wcll plac'd do's grace a noble mind. 
For hateto him can never be ſevere; 
And 'tis but juſtice to incenſe you here. 
Then lince his crime did from his paſſion fpring, 
What did the fauit, let the chaſtiſement bring. 
Whilſt you diſdain and ſcorn upon him throw, 
You make him wretched, who hath made you {o. 
Your vengeance within your own power you have, 
And as you pleaſc may puniſh him your tlave. 
For one as crue! as himfclt he'l] find, 
Whilit Love dos _ the Tyrant in his mind, 
Lav. My jult rcſentments yet muſt higher fly : 
Thele are too low, 4/b:inz ; he mult die. 
The blood he ſhed requires all his own ; 
And I doonly live to ſec it done. 
Too long lince my dear love recerv'd his doom, 
Have I delay d to wait upon his Tomb : 
But I ſhould blufh to mect his happy Ghoſt, 
Ere I toit a tull revenge could boaſt. 
Too long the T\ rant has his crime ſurviv'd ; 
Bur twas his ablence me of means deprived, 
D 2 Now 
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20 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
Noiv if the Gods will to my vows be good, 
His own ſhall expiate Agripp4's blood. - 
This day (hall terminate his wicked race---- 
---- What (uddain paleneſs do's invade youl face ? 

Alb.” 1 fear the dangers into which you run, 

Lav.) Think'(t thou the Tyrant then his fate can ſhun ? 
To Loye (purr'd by Deſpair there's nothing hard : 
[ 1] reach his heart i'th' mid(t of all his Guard, 
Beſides, ſo many friends with me will Juyn, 
As will remove all doubt of the deſign, 
Auvzentive (hall a party be : for Fate 
Will make his love the ſervant of my hate, 
Thou to thy Father go, and bi with ſpeed 
His friends be ready yg 11ſt the time of need, {Thc Guard, 
But the King comes. appear, 

Alb.) Let us his ſizx!1t aVOid--e Lavinia get "_ 
The falſe one merits well to be deſtrouy'd : q Albitia tay, 
And yet«--« 
Jul.] To ſhun him enter at this duor, 
Alb.) It I do ſee him, 'tis tincenſe me more, 
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SCENE IV. 


C————_— —{ CCC ——— ——  — <—_——— — 


———— 


Agrippa, Train, Albina, Julia. 


. Agrip. T muſt a Hecatomb to Fortune owe 
For this bleſt interview ſhe do's beſtow. 
Madam, I know I have incurr'd you hate, 
And therefore for this favour thank my Fate. 

Alb.] You may with pleaſure, Sir, behold my tears ; 

inthem your joy of ſeeing me appears : 
And in my Brothers blood may be diſcern'd 
How much your heart hath been for me concera'd. 


Agrip.] 


—————— 
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Agrip.] Juſtly this Anger you do on me thro : 
Tis what you to your Brothers aſhes owe, 

But mayn't there, Madam, ſome cxcuſe appear, 
That our reſemblance was (o ſtrangely ncar ? 
Le(t he by errour might advantage gain, 
Intereſt of State----- 

Alb.) No, no, Sir, ceaſe rg feign, 
I know what int're(t was in you molt ftrongs 
Tt was his love, not likeneſs, did the wrong, 
You from his Loyalty had no offence ; 
Love gave the blow, the State was the pretcnce, 
Your paſſion tor Lavinia arm'd your hand, 

Agrlp.] mn you think ſo, I'll not your thouglits with» 
and ! 

But knowing what tv ſuch a erime is due, * 
Believ't a new one to pretend to you, 
For all Love has of innocent delight, 
In us, would turn to hotrour, and atfright, 

Alb.) 1 do not wonder your inhumane breſt 
Diſclaims with eaſe thoſe vows to me addreſt. 
You in the fatal change a Rival find 
To Murther,and 'tis crimes beſt pleaſe your mind. 
My Love had been too quiet, and too free, 

Too void of Tyrannies and Treachery : 

No flaughters need its innocence annoy, 

Nor had you found a Rival to deſtroy. 

But to you nothing precious [Cems, or good, 

Save what you buy with Treaſon and with Bloo.. 
Your wretched Soul is foto miſchiefs bent, 

You cannot let your Love be innocent. 

Aerip.] Do! let my paſſion for Lavinia be 
Accus'd of Trealons, Blood and Tyranny ; 
Loaden with all you can invent of blame, 

I ſhall not fear to own it without ſhame. 
A fault {0 | a3 will not charge my min 1 


With thoſe remorſes which the guilty tind ; 
For 


BY Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
For howloz:'re with Treachenies dehl'd, 
My Love is to my Reaſon reconcil'd, 
Alb. The Criminal that ſencelefs of remorſe, 
Do's ſeem 1i1 ills to have atchiev'd his courſe, 
For perfc@ marks he of a miſcreant bears, 
\Whoſc gvilt exceeds his horrour or his fears, 
Sure attcr a!! thoſe crimes your Love has cofk, 
Your heart ſhould tremble arthe peace you boaſt. 
Till trom the Soul thoſe inward ſtings are fled, 
All kopes of goodnets arc not bantlhet] : 
E ven in the heart that's blemiſh'd ore with ſtains, 
Some little (toci of Vertue ſtill remains : 
But thoſe extinct, -farewel all innocence ; 
Thar 1ll's paſt cure, that once is palt all ſence, 
Agrip.)] It t be your Brothers loſs cauſe all this care, 
You having nothing loſt, your gricfs may ſpare, 
I || be to you what ere he could have been ; 
And tor my Love, will pay you my cſtcem. 
Alb.) Me your Eſteem? How can I guilty be, 
That I ſhould 'merit ſuch an infamy ? 
Or ſince crimes are the pleaſures of your brelſt, 
What have I done you might not me deteſt ? 
Shall Fa villain for my Brother have? 
Agrip.] Your fury heightens that eſteem I gave: 
Whatere indigaitics from you are thrown, 
I ſhall not as reproach, but kindneſs own. 
Your generous duty do's herein appear 3 
I did but now for you begin to fear : 
Mcuthought ſome motion through your blood did fly, 
Which did betray a paſſton in your eyc; 
And I oblervl through all your anger move 
Something that ſpoke an old remain of Love. 
Alb.] Your (corn and your advice, Sir, comes too late : 
But it my cvcs have made you doubt my hate, 
Or with your pride my blood durſt take a part, 
I do declare them Traytors to my heart ; 


That 
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That heart, which once your Sacritice became, 
But lince Agrippa's death abnhors that name, 
Your murtherous hand no ſooner cut his thre, 
But with his breath, all my defircs were tied : 
Quench't in a brothers blood thote tires did die, 
And wronged Nature did the xnots untic, 
Perhaps ſurpriz'd at your hrit ſ1ght I may 

By my dulleyes, my troubled Soul betray : 
But know, that Hatred in its turn 10s move, 
And is extravagant as well as Love. 

That Tyrant's preſence who my brother (Jew. 
Might of his wounds the memory renew 3 
And blood olfended will by Nature ſtir 

At the approaching of the Murtherer. 

Aerip.] Ibeg not that this anger you aflwage, 
Which blood Commands, and dutie do's Engage 3 
And by whole Juſtice worthy you appear 
Ot all that could love well, or be held dear. 
After the pittic I conceive for you, 

Let me add ſomething to your glory due, 

You ought to hate me, and in doing fo, 

Pay but whatto your brothers duſt you owe : 
And twouldgricve me it the whom oncel loy'd, 
Were not by dutie and by nature mov'd. 

111 quit you, Madam, leſt my prefeace do 

Drive from my heart that hatred is my due 3 
Leſt ſome alluring charm incite you tov 

Thoſe (miles tor me, will be a ſhame tor you. 

I know crimes do louls great like yours incen{c ; 
You can't forget to "ah, cate an offence. 

Yet tince Love has thoſe ſubrilctecoet ways, 
And often by the eye the heart betrays ; 

I by my abſence will your tears abate, 

And fo ſecure the honour of vour hate. 


SCENE V. 
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SCENE V. 
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Albina, Julia. 


Alb.] To make me hate thee, Tyrant, take no care ; 
Thy barbarous Crimes too {trong incitements are. 
Fear not my Love, but at my Vengeance (tart : 
Believe that (till T would poſleſs thy heart ; 

Bur 'tis, that I, by tearing it alive, 

Might ſome allay to my juſt anger give. 

Ah Julia ! how I feel my Flame expire | 

Diſdain do's m me (mother all detire : 

And my Reſentment taking now its turn, 

Do's with my Love in equal ardour burn, 

The Tyrant favour'd me; he did not find 

In me thoſe Charms might grace me in his mind, 
- For now no ſighs of his, unleſs they be 

His laſt, will prove acceptable to me, 

Come, J«:4, to his death let's lend our Aid ; 
His puniſhment appears to me delay'd. 

Where Love and Nature both receive a wrong, 
Revenge, though preſent, ſcems to ſtay too long, 


—_—_ — _ —_ & mn 
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The End of the Second ACT. 
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Mezentins, Fanſtas. 


Fauſt us. He Army, Sir, are now fo diſcontent, 
They would almoft your own defire+ 
prevent, 
Their. hardned limbs unus'd to ſloathful eaſe, 
Would hazard any thing to hinder Peace. 
Belides thoſe fricnds that 4/ba will afford, 
Who only wait when you will give the word. 
And having all theſe indes are thoſe thoughts gone, 
Which made you once aſpire to the Throne ? 
Mez.] k aſtus, (ince [ to Love became a prize, 
Scarce!y for it do all my thoughts ſuffice ; 
That cruel vallion, by prevailing art, 
Has baniſht all Ambition from my heart, 
Beforc this wound the Princeſs beautie gave, « 
[ to thoſe viler patſions was a (ſlave x 
Scorn to ob«:y, and adelire to reign, 
Prompted toya!l attempts a Crown to gain : 
| endir'd nothing did my will contronl : 
And unto Crimes did dedicate my Soul. 
Pur ſince her eyes gave 112]:t unto this flame, 
Purg d by thoſe tires, my heart more pure becane : 
And now alone upon thoſe Charms intent, 
Darcs form 13 vorys but what are innocent, 
There 1s no happinctls bur in her love: 
And coutd 1 ever hope her brealt to move, 


E | 
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| would not change lo bletled an Eſtate 
For all the Crowns can be beſtow d by Fate. 


Fauſt.] The King, Sir, is advancing towards this place. 
- Aez.\ He (tops, and wears ſome trouble in his face. 
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SCENE II. 


TT —_—__— 


Acrippz, Mezentius, Faujtws, Atis. 


Mez.] Sir, If I may not indilcreet appear, 
Why in your looks do you this ſadneſs wear ? 
Things profpcrous bey ond your wilhes are 3 
You return victor trom a bloody war, 

And bring along all that the Great can pleale 
Honours and pleaſures, victory and peace. 
Whilit Fatc then to your Glory 1s ſo kind, 

What ſad dull humour dares oppreſs your mind ? 
Or what dilquict thoughts within your brelt, 
Whilſt you give peace to all, ditturb; your reſt ? 

Agrip.| All things indeed appear to flatter me 
And I trom warreturn with victory : 

By manv happy Fights our peace 1s wrought, 
Andall are pleas'd with this repole I brought : 
But I alone this reſt cannot enjoy, 

Crowns are contin'd to lo ſevere a layw 5; 

And thar blelt Calma happy victor brings, 

IS tor the Subjects quict, not the Kin: J'S, 

He. | Tnough happicit Kings are not exempt from care, 

Fortune (0 ſtudies to abate your tharc, 
hat waiting to prevent you wiſhes, the 
Strives to forget her old inconſtancie. 
Agrip.| Tis truc, that Fortune fo her kindacſs ſhows, 


As1t that Goddels were at my dilpole : 


Bur 
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But were ſhe truly ſo, ſhe never can 
Feed all the wiſhes and delires of man. 
Under two powers 15 our lite contin'd, 
Cruel alike, as they alike are blind. 
And ſeldom 'tis, that both do kind appear : 
Secure of Fortune, yet we Love may fear, 

Mez.)} It (till you love Albina, I'm ſurpriz'd ; 
_ Sir, whoſe Brother you have ſacritiz'd? 

rip. | No, 'Tis another Beauty I adore ; 

Which Nhcs you hear, will yet ſurprize you more. 
My pation tor 4/55-2's quite ſuppreſt, 

And 'tis Lavinia rales now 1n my breſt, 

Ale Se | Lavinia, Sir | 

Agrip.] Nay (tart not at that name : 

[ thought t n2{t grieve you when you knew my flame. 
For knowing yours, 'twas eaſily diſcern'd 
You.muit for fuch a Rival be concern, 
I'n; troubled that I do your griets create ; 
But Love will be obey d, as ſure as Fate. 

AMez.)] Though, Sir, this ſuddain trouble may _ 
Too great for my perplexed Soul to bear, 
I'm not ſo vain to beg my King to be 
Subject unto the leaſt conſtraint for me : 
Nor whilſt on my own paſlion I reflect, 
Will Ia forfeit make of my reſpect. 
Though in this Realm I claim a high degree, 
There's diſtance 'twixt my Soveraign {till and me : 
And mult pay, though of blood Royal born, 
Homage to him by whom the Crown 1s worn. 
For crowned heads, by a becoming pride, 
Are only unto Kings and Gods ally'd : 
That blood of theirs we carry in our veins, 
Los only biad us in the (tretgater chains. 
But Mlajelty do's ſoar lo valt a flight, 
Nature and Blood arc {ubject to its height. 
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28 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
[is not then on my own behalf I'll move 
You would, great Sir, {trive to renounce this love x 
Nor 1s t for mine, but for your quiet lake, 
For your repoſe, that I this botdnels take : 
Spare to your (elf the rigour of that Fate, 
To fee vour lighs paid with cternal hate. 
Tic Princebs Lover whom your hands have (lain, 
\lakes vou the object of her juſt diſdain : 
She to much horrour has conceiv'd tor you, 
Fhar vour pretentions wil. us force renew 
\nd it will be a nuſery without end, 
To excite hatred where you love pretend. 
I have of this a ſad experience made ; 
My conſtancy with ſcorn ſhe hath repaid : 
And you perhaps this fatal fire would flie, 
It you had prov 4 this {corn as much as l, 
Agrip.” That you from her can no advantage gain, 
Adds to my joy, and docs relieve my pain, 
My bitter paſſion has this lweetnels yer, 
L love a heart that won't to yours ſubmit, 
For tis enough to keep my hopes alive, 
[hat I am certain you in vain mult ſtrive, 
\Whilſt the ſcorns you, (he do's my flame increaſe z 
And lov'd ſhe you, my love to her would ceaſe, 
Aez,| Horrour and hate together do combine, 
To make her hate of you more ſure than mine, 
And a great King that is by Glory ſway'd, 
Should never beb paſſion ſo betray d, 
As to declare his Soul by beauty mov'd, 
Till he be (ure to be again belov'd, 
| Phe honour of his Crown nuiſt needs grow lels, 
When thus his love his greatnefs do's oppreſs 4 
And that by ſighs which muſt be ſpent in vain 
His Majeſty's expoſed to diſdain, 
Ag#ip.| Inſtruct me not, Sir, what | have todo z 


| know well what is to my glory due, 
And 
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And cannot think the honour of my State 
Runs lo much hazard by Lavinizs hate. 
Few hatreds arc ſo ſtabbora and levere, 
But they grow flcox1ble where Thrones appear; 
And a bright Crown upon her Temples ler, 
May make her all ter Lovers blood forgot. 

Mez. Sir, flatter not your ſelt with hopes fo vain ; 
The patlions of her Soul too tirm remain, 
Her love to him, though dead, to you her hate, 
Are both too conſtant, and too ubltinate. 
You may as well the laws of Fate controul, 
As think to inatch Agripp.e from her Soul 
And you as vainly hope, if you believe 
She ought for you but hatred can conceive, | 
Your Crown, whilſt with a blood (o precious (tain d, 
Will be with all its Charms by her diſdain d, 
Even at your name her eyes with angerarm'd 
In fury blaze — 

Agrip.] Oh! how with this I m charmd! 

How (ſweet o pleaſant 'tis to me to find, 
In what | love, ſuch conſtancy of mind ! 
Whillt ſuch an object of my flame I have, 
The God brings Balſom to the wound he gave, 
Prince of a heart (o faithful and fo true, 
The Conqueſts only to a Scepter due; 
A Soul that is with ſuch endowments blelt 
\{ay claim dommion in a lovers brelt, 

As") But knw, this heart fo faithful and to tru, 
Will never be made (ul}ect, Sir, to You : 
For (hv'll increaſe her hatred With your love, 

Agrip,] Sweet Prinze | your eiror dos my pittie move, 
The thuughts (ſhe will on m1 throw all her hate, 
Duy's to Your tlune ſag Hattring hopes create, 
And you preſume, it the in anger do 
Grow tierce to me, (hve mult grow mild to you, 


» 


But 
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30 Agrippa K ing of Alba : Or, 
But, Sir, this path I to my wiſhes know ; 

There wants no more, Ut when Ill have tt fo. 
Such wavs I have her Init to procure, 

The hatc you dream of 15 not halt 10 ture, 

That vou may know how weak is vour pre'ence, 
\1y pittic hazards, vIr, this coniidcnce, 

An Wi that kn | advice g 11 me bY you, 

I thought there | 'mething in my tura was due. 
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SCENE mor 
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Mezentins, Fauſtus. 


Mez.) Fauſtus, doſt my misfortune comprehend, 
And whither the Kings haughty threats may tend ? 
Fauſt.) He has but [aid too mich, iO let you know 
Thar With his love he will his power thow : 
That where he cannot by addretlcs gain, 
His headſtrong will do's prompt him to conſtrain, 
Where prayers prevail not, ke will ule command, 
And torce the Princels to give him her hand, 
Thus of vour Vliſtreis he will you bereave. 
But ſhe comes torth, —-'tis fit I take my leave. 
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Lawinia, Metentings. 


Law. Sir, have vou been of my new Torments told 2 
To fig tor me the Fyrant's now grown bold ; 
Theſe wretche ik ves bear in my grief two parts, 
Yet [name to pleite the wickedir of all hearts, 


Aſcz.. | 
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Mez.7] Nay, Viadam, he to be your ſpouſe pretends ; 
And iLittry failing, to uſe force intends, 
Lv. Ah barbargus Traytor ! but, Sir, if 't be true 
That love has gin me any part in you, 
Can vou abandon me in this ettate, 
An leave me to the power of him I hate ? 
Mez.] Though that pure flame which me your vatlal 
made 
Hath ever bcen with hate and [corn repaid, 
My heart unto its patlton 1s lo true, 
L111 fly through death it felt to ſuccour you, 
Try my obedience then by your command. 
Lav.) It is the Tyrant's head that I demand 
Ha !--- ſtart not--- It your help I cannot have, 
[ ſhall hind ways, Sir, his attempts to brave, 
To battle all the worlt of Tyranny. 
Know that [ am expcriencd how to ie : 
And 'gainft whatever Tyrants dare atj]ai! 
Death is a remedy can never tail. 
Meg.) No, rather live, to take from me and Fate 
That Tyrant's head exacted by your hate : 
Atleaſt, inſtead of his, you ſhall have mie : 
To be gainknd, Love s power 1s t00 CIVINE. 
It I did (tart, that | f- to facrithce 
The leaſt | could to blood and dutic pay, 
Wis .Þt the lirit me trouble to betray. 
Bit to tut pation dys my heart dilpole, 
lnvanric hire rig themſelves oppale: 
You tn my {cart io bear the highcitfiway, 
All Lowes Laws rcthe jirft | ſhould OvCV, 
Lat.) Sir, 14 (1s promite of his death [ find 
Sov thing allivs th trouble of my md 
Though | ol! fervice have reins d trom you, 
This | recerve with welcomes to it due. 
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32 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
- Nat for wy dangers it may diſengage 
[ neither fear the Tyrant's love nor rage : 


But all herein that precious ſeems or good, 
Is the revenging my Agrippas blood. 
My vows were all accompliſht, could I boaſt 
| had this Victim offered to his Ghoſt. 
For midft all 1!]s, a double good 'twould prove, 
Totilay a Tyrant, and revenge my Love. 
Mez.] Ah, \iadam ! I perceive by this I mult 
Be (ti]l delp cd tor mv Rivalls duit : 
Whilſt to vour aid I dedicate this Arm, 
You tear leit ſome weak hopes my Soul (hould charm, 
Well, Cruel, well, I'll hazard your defence 
Without exacting any recompence. 
Since in my heart your love did get this ſway. 
Tis without hopes accuſtom'd to obey. 
But you mult give me leave to boaſt this pride. 
That your revenge you to my love contide, 
And that your heart once felt the tenderneſs 
To offer up {ome vows to my ſucceſs : 
The wortt of Ghances cannot then deter, 
Whilſt ro, your plealure I my lite prefer : 
And thould ill tortune my attemprs purſue, 
I ſha!l be happy when I die for you. 
I'll go, and of my triends 1mplore the aid, 
Lav. Take heed of truſting, leſt you be betray d. 
Bove all, allurance in Tyrhernmxs have : 
- He has an mtercelt in the death I crave. 
Ice him vonder; bur I being here, 
His head he hazards if he ſhould draw ncer. 
[ 11 Jeave you theretore to conſult the way 
How to make this to all a happy dar. 
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SCENE V. 


— — — 


Tyrhenus, Mezentine. 


Mez.] Come, ſee how in your griets a part [ bear, 
And for thar eaſe a remedy prepare. 
Tyrh.) How, Sir? can you reſtore my lon to breath ? 
AMez.] ! cannot; but we may revenge his death. 
There's actyng ſhould a greatei trouble give 
To you, thin that you ſee his murderer live. 
But no'v that mine do with your wiihes meet, 
They'l! bring youall that in revenge 1s ſweet. 
Tyr. Can you think this, Sir, gain(t your Soveraign - 
A 2.] Tocircumvent you, you may think [ teign : 
But you ll recant your errour when you hear 
He'd fratch from me all that my Soul holds qear. 
And when Love in our hearts has &: ne 'd command, 
We abhor all do's its carrier withltaac!, 
Tyrh.] Your unjult Rival T with you condemn : 
Tict fit that lame ſhould fatal prove tv him : 
And yet his blood which through your veins does move, 
Might ſtifle this extravagance of love. 
Mes. ] Thoſe flames within our brelts muſt needs be cold, 
Whcre Nature do's with Love proportion hold. 
Love dos all fetters but it's own di{Uain ; 
Kindred and blood againlt ic ſtrive in vain, 
When firſt the Prince(s me her Champion made, 
Some little tremblings did my Soul invade ; 
But thinking he to her was facritiz'd. 
They vaumi I d, and all duties I deipis'd : 
My hcart, that knew it, did depend on her, 
So0n thoſe did to all other chains preter, 
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34 Apgrippa King of Alba: Or, 
When what we love craves to be underſtood, 
In vain we liſten to the cries of blood. 

The object lov'd rules in the Lover's brelt, 
And by its laws all others are ſuppreſt. 

Tyrh. The danger, Sir, of ſuch an enterprize. 

The tear of a diſcovery or ſurprize ; 

The Kings revenge, who never will forgive, 

May yet to your reſolves ſome trouble give. 

 Mez,.] Think not my Soul can be betray'd by tear, 
Love having got ſuch vaſt dominion there. 

In vain thoſe Chills my flames [trive to aſl wage z 

I think what objcct do's my Arm cngage. 

And how (hould tear, gain place within my Soul, 
When that God rules there, do's all Gods controul ? 

Tyrh.] You, Sir, may judgein the a{lault you make, 
What thoughts L ought to have, what part to take : 
But ſince Kings do Gods Image bear, and he 
Who them aflails hghts with the Deity 3 
Sure that ſtrict awe which to the Heavens we owe, 
May {top your hand, ready to give the blow. 
Though carthly Terrours you as Bugbeats prize, 

- You can't the Thunder of the Gods delpile, 
Which do's the great'it of Criminals appall. 

Mez.] The guilty do not itill by Lightning tall. 
When Gods with Thunder would the Earth attright, 
The Bolt, alas! do's on th'unhappy light : 

For when it rends the {Kics, and roars from thence, 

Chance oftner 1s ts guide than Providence. 

But for the Crime, if a revenge to take, 

Th' incenſed heavens o're my head ſhould ſhake : 1 

If all the Gods againſt me ſhould conſpire, 

And anger make them arm their hands with fire 

Yet whillit a beauty that has ſo much charm 

Inſpires my blood, and do's my courage warm, 

Even all thoſe Gods themſelves would Bugbears be, 
And ſhaking heaven it ſelf ſhould not ſhake me. 


Only, 
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Only do you the part due to you take, 
And ſhow what you dare do Ge a ſons ſake. 
Tyrh.] Oh, Sir, this intereſt touches me moſt neer : 
Knew you but how---- [weeps, 
Aez..] It do's too well appear. 
Knowing how tender your conceraments Were, 
[ thought it juſt that you ſhould have a ſhare 
In this revenge; and did reſolve to owe 
To vyur advice the guidance of my blow. 
Tzrh.] Ito your truſt do this aſſurance give, 
Your contidence has made my hopes revive 
And I had ſure deſpair'd, had you to me 
Deny d a part in this conſpiracie. 
Mez.] Tl leave the choice of time and place to you : 
My friends are ready, powerful, and true + 
Who on my orders would the world lay walt, 
Tyrh.| PBove all, take heed of making too much haſt 
he King, Sir, hath his Army hither call'd ; 
The Fort 13 guarded, and the City wall'd ; 
S: that on failor, or diſcovery, 
There can tor us no hopes of ſafety be. 
Theſe dangers 'mongl(t our friends may doubts create. 
nd one mans fear expoſe us all to tate. 
This hindrance cannot laſt for many days, 
For more than ten the Army hardly ſtays : 
An1 our Confpirators, who then will Gon 
Themlſclves the ſtronger, will the bolder grow. 
In great deligns fit cavice of time muſt (way. 
AMez.\ I do with you conſent to the delay ; 
And always ſhall think your advice the belt, 
Rul'd by experience and by 1nterelt, 
In the mean time, let us our frien-ls prepare : 
[11 f-nd vou mine, and judge you what they are. 
It is your care that Irely upon. 
Tyrh. ) What ere a Father can do for a ſon. 


F 2 You 


X Agrippa'King of Alba : Or, 
imay be ſure of z and if Fate prove true, 
; I (hall do things not thought of yer by you, 


The End of the Third ACT. 
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SCENE I. 
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Lavinit, Mezentins. 


Lav. _ what unhappy News 15 this you tell ! 
i) Tyrhenus made a priſoner ? __ 
Aez.] It may well 

Surprize you, Madam, as it has done me ; 
For with him all our hopes impriſoned be : 
In his re{traint our chief relyance dics. 
He many tricnds experienc'd has, and wile ; 
He my cloſe partners in the plot has (cen, 

And by his Counſcls {o gain'd their eſteem, 
That as if Courage from his breath diftill'd, 
He all their breſts hath with treſh boldneſs fill'd. 
But parting from us, Atss, as 'tis ſaid, 
"ct him, and to the Fort him priſoner led. 

Lav.) How do's one crime another (till engage ! 

My Lovers blood whetted the Tyrants rage ; 
Which from that time fo ſharp and keen remains, 
He'll wreak the re{t on't in his fathers veins. 
A {wift attiſtance now our hopes mult ſtead. 
Go--- let the Tyrant's death ſecure that head : 
And by your blows preventing his deſign, 
Save himthe horrour of ſo foula crime, 


He 
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He has liv'd but too long 3 a Tyrants fate 
As always wiſht for, always ſcems too late, 
Run then, and ſince your friends wait but your word, 
Do not tothem a time of doubt afford, 
Theſe great attempts do too much hazard run, 
When we allow fpace for reflexion. 
Think but what fears Tyr hens death may raile ; 
Danger and doubt the greateſt heart allays. 
AMez.] Madam, I'll ly your pleaſure to obey ; 
Nor will I now diſpute tor a delay, 
But (lighting reaſons might this haſt withſtand, 
Think it enough that it is your command. 
Whilſt the King pays his vows to Victory, 
He ſhall himſclf to you a Vittim be : 
And by your eyes, thole ſacred lights, I twear 
To bring his head here, or to leave mine there. 
But here he comes. [ The Guards appear. 
Lav.] I'llfly. 
Mez.\| Conltrain your hate : 
Now he's ſo nigh, your flight will be too late. 
And thus in your revenge you gain a ſhare, 
To {top him here, whillt I his death prepare. 
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SCENE 1. 
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Aerippa, Lavinia, Atis, Train. 


Aerip.] Do I then, Princeſs, yet thoſe beauties [ce ? 
AJas! that my joy thould your torment be ; 
That all my faithful love, and all my pain, 
Dare only hope for hatred and diſdain ! 
And yet my flame is grown (o bright and hizh, 
In vain[ ſtrive to keep it from your eye. 
Small i]|s we may diflemble and conceal ; 
But that love's weak, do's not it (elf reveal. 


35 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
[ know this raſh attempt muſt draw on me 
Hatred, contempr, diſdain, and crueltie z 
That all your anger you will on me heap : 
Yet at that price my love will ſtill be cheap, 
Summon your fury then.--- But is it true, 
That 1 ſee charming Tears diſtil from you ? 
Aly Soul is at this tenderneſs agalt : 
Viy 1 believ t ? 
Lv.) Yes, cruel one, thou may ſt. 
My heart do's with its firm reſolves diſpence : 
| thought thy preſence would my Soul incenſe, 
And make my breſt with horrour overflow ; 
Yet ſeeing thee, my thoughts do tender grow, 
As though all hatred from my mind were fled. 
Agrip. Can then Aerippa thence be baniſhed ? 
And with your favour can you make me bleſt ? 
Lv.) Thinkſt thou tuch crimes dare harbour in my 
brelt ? 
Treaſon hke thine, my love and faith muſt ſway, 
When I that generous Hcroe ſo betray, 


"That to his ſpotleſs aſhes I prefer 


Fhe ſtain'd addrefles of his Murderer. 

But leſt thou think my Tears tromthence did flow, 
I to my love this explanation owe : 

My Lover «1d fo much refemble thee, 

Thy preſence dos renew his memory 3 

Bringing thole ſmiles were once to me 10 [weet, 
Thov dit mv Tears, inftead of aager mect. 
That Image «di! this tenderneſs create, 

Stiftled my rage, and did ftifpend my hate. 

My heart that rothoſe Charms enzaz'd would be 
In favour of him, almoſt favour'd thee ; 

And in tho's teatures tirft furpriz'd my mind, 

I that &/{.milt did from mv paſſion find, 

Hat:cd nor Fury could not gain a part, 

But Love aloac was ruler in my heart, 
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But now that love which alt my Soul pollclt, 
Stirs up buth hate and fury in my breſt ; 

Which jutily bluſhing to have ſtaid fo long, 
Are by that ſhort ſuſpenſion grown more (tro11g, 
Thou ſoon ſhalt find an anger lo levere, 

Its great concernment ſhall in it appear 3 

And know that fury cannot be withſtood, 
Which is inſpired by a Lovers blood, 

My eyes ſhall dart ſuch vengeance upon you, 

Aerip.] Madam, I know this to my crime 1s due. 
But though your eyes with all your hate you arm, 
Ta all their anger I ſhall tind a Charm. 

Accule me, ſcorn me, I will not complain, 
But love you without hopes of love again, 
Whilſt you impute Agrippa's death to me, 
I cannot murmur at your cruelty ; 

Nor prels your heart that paſfton to remove, 
Which as it heightens, dos increale my love. 

Lav.) Did not my Tears then to ny Gricts ſuffice, 
Bur thou mult yet find Charms in theſe fad eyes ? 
Mult they behold a Tyrant's Soul inclin'd 
To that bright flame once grac'd a Heroe's mind ? 
But ah! how crucl do's thy love appear, 

Cruel to him that was to me lo dear ? 

Whilſt his pure flame did by thy crime become 

A fatal Torch to light him to his Tomb. 
May yet revenging Heaven make thy love 
At leaſt as fatal as Agrippa's prove : 

May all the Furies new inventions try 

To puniſhthee 3 and may the aiding Sky 
Miſchiets like rain upon thy head diſtil, 
Till thou become the Quintetlence of 11]. 
I will implore thoſe Gods thy Crimes abule. 

Aerip. | Preſs not the Gods tor what they w.:: refuſe. 
They know our good, and of us take ſuch car-, 

| Beheve me, Madam, you your youws may lpare, 


Though 
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40 Agrippa Kirg of Alba : Or, 
Though T with youthat generous Faith approve 
Appcars in this remembrance of your love, 
Yet grict perhaps has to your heart deny'd 
The thoughts what glories do in Thrones reſide, 
Come, you have moun'd too much, Try to believe 
Thoſe comforts which an offered Crown may give. 
Scepters are Charms unto the greatelt grict, 
And from the Throne all evils (eek relief, 
Lav.) Diſdain'd I not a Scepter in thy hand, 
Agrippa's ſhade do's {ſy my Soul command, 
I ſhould with more contentment chooſe to be 
His Spoule in death, than ſet on Thrones with thee, 
Agrip.] Aml that objec of your hatred made, 
That you light ſo much glory tor a ſhade ? 
Rare preſident ! which no Example hath : 
To that which is not, you extend your faith. 
What heart c're was to griet ſo given ore, 
But it forgot a love that was no more ? 
Ceaſe mult the fiercelt fire that ever burn, 
When that which feeds it 1s to athes turn d. 
Lv.) Learn then from me, what glory do's inſpire : 
Breſts once inflamed with a juſt defire, 
My Loves cold aſhes in their froſty urn 
With its tirit ardor make my heart (till burn, 
Forcing my ſighs nights {1|ence to invade, 
And 'mong{t the Ghoſts pay tribute to his ſhade, 
Nothing can a well-kindled flame remove : 
Who cau (ct, fire never well did love. 
But, Tyrant, xnoww, mv Soul the poiver hath 
To lone its Lover, yet preferve it's Faith. 
In worthy m1 1s, where death an Empire gains, 
In vain dl (rrives to break it's firmer chains, 
Woul Udo iven 4Agrippa had but known what now 
I lo with Years al $ 2bs to thee avow. 
But ah! the toe of an imperious pride 
Nadu me 11:5 love too obltinatcly hide. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt my heart burnt, I ftudied to diſdain, 
And knew fo weil iny palttion to con{train, 
That at his death he d:d not uacderfrand 
He o're my Soul had gain'd the leaft command, 


Why did you not, you Gods, this truth untold 7 


Make him foreſee thelc tears-—- 
Agrip. | Al Princeſs hold !---- 
So ſweet a Charm do's ſet my Soul on hire. 
Bring here Tyrbenws, Atis,--- you retire, FAtis aud the whole 
No longer now can I my ſelf conſtrain ; 0 Train witharaw, 
For love will ſpeak, that knows not how to feign. 
Charg'd with ſuch loads, this ſecret do's appear 
Too weighty for my feeble heart to bear. 
Ceate then, of love and taith thou ſole delight, 
To teck Agrippe in eternal night ; 
Twas Tiberinus who alone was drown'd, 
And you in me that happy love have found. 
Lav. In you ? oh Heavens! how can this be true 2 
Who can atlure it me ? 
Aerip.] I tec you do 
Suſpect me of Impolture, and you may 
Have caule to do't, trom my too long delay. 
Th advice 1s juſtly too ſulpitious grown, 
To have you creclit it from me alone. 
My Father (hall the truth of all unfold : 
You may give faith to what by him is told. 
| will oblige him now to let you know, 
[ this diſguiſe to his injunctions owe, 
Juſtice will urge him to it, when he finds 
Fate cannot part two love-contracted minds. 
In the mean time, to know me well, you may 
Search your own heart.---- 
Lav.) | fear 'twill me betray. 
Too weakly do's it this ſurprizal bear, : 


To truſt to it--- 
Agrip.] My Father do's appear. 
G 


A2 Agrippa King of Alba : Or, 
From whom what I am will be better known. 
Lav.] If you would pleaſe me, {trive to be his Son. 
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SCENE III. 


—— —— —— —— — _— _—— 
Aegrippa, Lavinia, Tyrhenus. 


Agrip.] The Princeſs, Sir,knows now of my (#277efrt 
diſguiſe ; 5 z to Atis ON 
This aftion I expect ſhould you ſurpriſe. relive. 
But you foretold my love would make me known : 
The ſecret for my heart too ſtrong was grovn, 
Her powertul Charms have on my dutie won 3 
I have told all---- 
Tyrh.] What Sir? 
Aerip.| That I'm your Son. 

Tyrh. | You, Sir, my Son ? youre to your lelf unjuſt : 
My Son is dead ; do nor diſturb his duſt. 
Alas 1 'twas by your hand---- 

Aerip. | Your cares are vain. 

A Secret told, can't be recall'd again. 
Acknowledge then that in the rapid wave 
Unhappy Tiberinss tound a grave : 
That tavour'd by our likeneſs, I grew bold 
T atlume the Regal power now I hold : 
Thar the Kings body from the floods you drew. 
And paid the tears to a Sons aſhes due. 
la tine, that to avoid ſuſect, and Jearn 
Such enterprizcs as might do me harm, 
You with my Murder did the King : accuſe. 

Tyrh. | I know the forteit, Sir, 1t I refuſe 
This bale acknowledgment, and ready ſtand 
To otter upmy head at your command, 


---Dctray 
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---Betray my Sons blood for his Murderers ſake ? 
Agrip. ] How, Sir ?--- 
Tyrh.] Your anger ſha'not make me ſhake, 
You know me ill, in thinking l can be 
Guilty of ſuch inhumane Intamy : 
The (mall remain of blood runs in thele verns, 
Shall nc're be purchas'd with ſuch barbarous ſtains. 
Agrip.)] Why ſhould you cruelly with cunning ltrive 
This good and faithful Princeſs to deceive? 
Have not her eyes, of tears the current made, 
Yet to your Son ſufficient tribute paid ? 
Tyrh.] Too well your ſence herein to me appears ; 
You would not let him honour him with tears, 
Nor ſuffer that a heart ſo generous ſend 
Sighs to the Tomb of her unhappy triend. 
Ist not enough y'averob'd him of his breath, 
But that you mult purſue him after death ? 
Cannot his aſhes from your hate be free? 
Nor Urns protect him from your cruelty ? 
Forbear, great Sir, an envy ſo unjuſt; 
And having had his blood, ſpare to his duſt 
This honour, that a heart do it bemoan, 
Which Love has deſtin'd to thoſe ſighs alone. 
Agrip.] Let thea that generous heart be difabus'd 
Which I poſſeſs, while 'tis to me refus'd : 
That heart preſerves for me ſo pure a flame, 
It d1\dains Scepters tor my only name : 
That heart in which do's all my bliſs conſiſt, 
Loves pitt ; but that my Father dos reſiſt 
My Father, for whoſe Son I can't be known. 
Tyrb.] Why (hould I for my Son his Murderzr own ? 
Hts death, alas! Heaven knows to be astruc, 
As that he did receive that death from you, 
I, Sir, a witneſs was, you know it well, 
W hen (tab d by you into theſe arms he tell : 


G 2 His 
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His bubling blood upon his Father flew, 

But, Vidam, hear a proof of s love to you, 

Grieving to looſe a Son to dear, I fu'd 

That but one (park of lite might be renew'd 5 

But 1 in vain unto the Fates had pray'd, 

Till naming you, his wandring Spirits ſtay 'd. 

And though his eyes, clos'd for cternal night, 

Did {cm to take their laſt adicu of light z 

Yet at the ſound of that adored name, 

Love broke deaths vail, and opened them again. 

His blood and life already (lipt away, 

Return d, and to his fam the Fates gave way : 

Andnow afreſh for you his ſpirit burnd, 

And twas for you if his own death he mourn d 

Until the King, at thelc laſt galps incens'd, 

With all the Jaws of Picty diſpensd, 

And 'mongit the waves his panting body threw. 

--Ah Prince(s! pardon tears that are ſo due. 

I can no more-- my heart with grict oppreſt, 

Only with ſighs and fobs mult tell the reſt. 

My movd blood patlage to my voice denies, 

Put ilencing my tongue, ſpeaks by my eyes. 
Lv.) Vouchſafe thou then, dear ſhade, to let me bear - 

in thi: thy Fathers grict a Lovers ſhare : 

And it thou in thotc ſhady walks approve 

Of thele laſt tributes both of blood and love, 

Pardon, dear Ghoſt, thoſe troubles which my mind 

Did in th addretlese t thy Nurderer find. 

Thole t\vect tran{ports, thoſt thoughts I d1d conce! . 

When likeneſs made me him for thee receive. 

For now at trom thy Fathers mouth | know 

Tiownom ins iove. to whom my ate Fowes 

yr reVivd rigve tuck vengeance thalt create. 

Neve CPOUr ah 126) boonttoexpiate. 

{ hat et hn Fuincs {hall amazed (tan l, 

Or it tie Go is alone {hall lend thor hand. 


L 
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þut that my hatred may more full appear---- go 7 oft 
Alas! bur, Sir, 1t (till your Son he were. Agrippa. 

Ty rh. Diſclaim that Errour which would von betray. 

Aerip. | Ah, Madam! rather hear what Love would lay. 
Why thould the faith of ſuch a Witnels b- 

Sulpected onlv when he {peaks for mc 2 
Whilſt yet his voice finds favour in your heart. 
Tyrh. | Doubt (till a Witnets that has ſlo much art. 
Agrip.| Will vou fuch cruc! Maximes then purſue, 
And not believe? 
L: ww. | Alas! WW hat hall I do : ; 

Tyrb. | Why can you yet be doubttul in your choice, 
When vou have heard ſo much from Nature's voice ? 
Cannot my troubled mg Sences touch 2 
Have I tov little Lata 2 

Lat, | Yave faid too much : 
Your paſſion do x two certainly deprive 
\ic of that ſweetnels hope and doubt would give. 
Your Son's too lurely dead, in yain I raile 
Theſe flattring doubts againſt what Nature ſays. 
Yet are thele doubts ii» th cect, mv Love would tu, 
And, it it durit, to Nature give the ly. ; 
Tyrh. | Whatere the King favs, be you well aff d. 
Lav. | Alas! ns prefence ca of be endurd ; 5 Looking 
It fo refemb!-'s that which chart 1 mv Soul, <4 Agr; Pas 
It dos mv a 7 ain my hate Mmmou), 
Antthough 1 vu 01 my beet have won, 
That he is an 1m, Tor, nvt your Sun ; 
Yet when I cart mn 0:1 hns, and there 
The Charms vi mv opp do appar, 

vtec ot my et, VOU, and 13s reach rous wrong, 
Phat 1, C& is tor alt boi too ftrong. : 


114i, File thea « av it your reaſon be torr weake-- 
Axis; .} An, \iriam! nav, and do but hear ng (pea. 
Lav | Wiocre thou art, us crucl thus tg iirive 
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| Agrip.) Will you not hear me then? 
Lav.) I dare not (tay, 
Leſt to my eyes my heart ſhow!) vield the day. 
Azrip.) Iwillnotleave you tull | make you Know. 
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SCENF | V. 


—— Ce ———— —— _— 


Tyrhenus, AgriÞp. 


Tyr. Stay, and remember the reſpeft you owe. 
It youre my Son, 1 our d':rie pay to me, 
Agrip.7| And yet you wil! nor, Sir, my Father be, 
Tyrh.] Therc too much danger did init appear : 
Not to be ſo, was to be Father nere; 
And ſince kind heavens took the care that none 
Can Witneſs your diſguiſe but me alone, 
| The Obligation they have on us laid 
Is, that we be not by our ſelves betray'd. 
'Tis then much better 1 my Son diſown, 
Than knowing him, hazard his Lite and Throne 
And 1 would wiſh (to baniſh all our fear) 
That asto all, chang d to yourſelt you were. 
Then for a Crown lo fearleſly enjoy 'd, 
My hcart coulc leap, and its device applaud. 
Think where your weaknefs did us now reduce. 
You to the Princels ſhould more caution uſe, 
And not yourlite to ſo much hazard throw. 
You promis d 1t,---- 
Aerip.] In vain you tell me lo, 
Who can the 14h of his Soul conceal, 
When th' object lovd dos mutual love reveal 2? 
Flattring my telt, [thought I could abidc, 
That ſhe hcr loveunder her hate ſhould hide. 


But 
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But I in that nuſtaken hate did tind 
Charms yet conceal « from the experienc'd mind ; 
There I that ſweetneſs found fo rare aad new, 
Tobe aflur'd of love from oc (0 rruiE5 
So true, that death cannot her heart remove, 
But to the gr2ve the do's extend her love. | 
Tyrh,) This was a bliſs that might your thoughts con- 
rte'Ir, 
Aerip.)] Whilſt ſhe enjoy'd no ſhare, 'twas puniſhment. 
For when a beautcous objec charms a hearr, 
Can that be bliſs in which it bears no part - 
Could I beho!d my Princeſs troubled mind, 
And in her ſt.fterings contentment find ? 
This were to brand my love with crueltic. 
Noz Lovers joys muſt ever mutual be. 
Tyrh.] | cannot but lament lo tair a flame, 
Yet for {ome tie you mult conſtrain the lame : 
For both your ſat:ty and my own require 
That you thould put a check to your delire. 
Mezentius is conlpiring to deprive 
You of your Crown, the Princeſs, and your lite 
To make then this conſtraint the eaſter ſcem 
By it your Crown, Vl:{tri!s, and fe redeem. 
With him are joyn'd Ser arms, Corineas, 
Volcens, Antenor, and youiny gd ; 
All dilcontents, among the pre luv'd, 
By (cveral motives to your 1 71: mav' I 
Thanks to the credit wy £1 1 1 orict has got, 
HMezentins makeome Waſtes ct rf plot; 
He with rut .oube will (peak to 199 tor my 
Difpitc not, but to ws rcguoit agree, 
I tor tix (lays have whe delign iecterr'd, 
In :vli1ch let a'l 5 tcnces by prepards 
To the Conlpirators give fuch employs 
Miy (cad them hencC with honvur and no noiſe. 


Fe wn 
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4.3 Aprippa Ning of Alba 0 Or, 
I Ci (3loota aclvice tO) MN: 11 the Armyv ys 
Nu marc them ture by owing them thr pay ; 
DUEGTCUt 7 otras Will a iggh re{pect, | 
I nat you; om may banyth is tut 
{\t lo T1676 him vi iti lilence bc Conti d, 
Anim [12mc {mrong place---- what dutubs vour mind 2 

Ayrip. | This practice, Sir, a Kin | of trouble brings, 

Jyrh.| Troublc ron | be ! vclow the thoughts ot Kings. 
It 15 your «leath Aezertizs dos dulign; 


-— 


Though he miltakes, it Ictiens nut his crime. 


F orit we judge by what hc under{tands, 

In tfacred blood he would imbrue his hands. 
The heavens doyou his pumither ordain, 

An4 think it tit you in his ſtead ſhould reign : 
Lot no vain icruples then your Soul atiright, 


Dive not into their ſecrets nor your right. 


It teatcd in this high degree you find 

Some doubttii] crimes nerplex' your troubled mind, 

a [teddic in the Throne, and do not fear 
3.t that the belt of Advocnes i 1s there. 

Howe re we come to mount to this high place, 

The rife 15 111 it, re) tall Is the dilgrace. 

No King is fau!ty but by baſe difent 

Who always 3 IC1gns, 1+ always innocent. 

Reign then,--- al 1 Son !--- d1d you but underſtand 

The glorious State to be above Command, 
Agrip.]| Ah Sir! dil you but know the ſweets of love, 
Tyrh. | | hear the \}e-ps of ſome that this Way move. 


SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


—_— ET EEE SES EDS=— DRE 


Tyrhenus, Agrippa, Lauſws, Atis, Train. 


Tzrh.) Well Sir--- with all my blood content your 
hate, 


Lauſus to Agripp. 
All's ready in the Temple, the Prielts wait 
Only your Highnels prelence. 


Agrippa to Atzs. 
Go then (ce 

Your Priloner back, and in ſafe cuſtody. 

Tyrh.] Out Barbrous Tyrant! -— 

Atis.| Oh Sir! don't you fear, | 

Leit he ſhould theſe reproaches over-hear. 

Tyrh.] Fear cannot gain a place within that breſt 
That is intirely by deſpair polleſt, 


Tbe End of the Fourth ACT. 


H ACT V. 
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SCENE 1. 
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Fauſtus, Lavinia, Camilla. 


Fauſt. W Hat terrour, Madam, dos your heart ſur- 
Prizc 
Juſt in the height of all our enterprize ! 
The Prince do's with amazement underſtand 
He's ſummon'd here by your expreſs command. 
Lao. Faiſtus, | ſent for him, and 'twas to pray 
That he would yet the fatal ſtroke delay. 
] have weigh d all the dangers that attend 
On raſh attemots, and therefore now did (end 
To ſcape the hazard in this haſt appeals. 
Fauſt.) Madam, the Prince was doubtful of your fears : 
But being 1n the Temple with the King, 
By his command [ this atlurance bring, 
That to advance, and make your vengeance [\veet, 
The Heavens with your intentions ſeem to meet. 
Never had great deſign a nobler face: 
The Prince has brought his followers wo the place 3 
With them Tyrhenus Partizans arc JoLua'd, 
And all thoic friends in your revenge combin' d, 
Who with an cagernefs of zcal afpire 
By th Tyrants deathr accomplith your dulire. 
Nor can he 'gainſt their torce find a ſupport : 
'Fis truc, we both the Army and the Fort 
\itght nſtly fear ; but Tiberius dead, 
(Covnt if if of both thioke powers the head ; 


T'- 
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The Citizens are to our party ſure, 
Which do's confirm our enterprize ſecure : 
For ere the Camp or Fort advice can pain, 
The Tyrant overpower'd will bellain; 
And he once gone, the Prince atlumes the ſway, 
Whoſe right the Chicttains trembling will obey, 
All tmiles on us 3 and when the King has done, 
Our blood yer Sacritice will be begun. 
The {treets along are with our forces lin'd ; 
Bur at Tyrhenws Palace tis delign'd 
To give the blow, that all may know he falls 
A Victim to Agrippas Funerals. 
Who c're obferve the treedom which he ſhows, 
Would ſay he gives himſelf up to our blows : 
Such high reſpec he ſhows the Prince, that he 
No (ooner alkt Tyrhenws liberty, 
But with a gracious {mile the King reply d, 
What he requeſted could not be deny'd. 

Lav. | Tyrhenws being free, we better may 
Till we conſult him the Aflault delay. 
All things atiright me now, and I can find 
Nothing but death in my preſaging mind---- 
----Ah! it to ſatishe my cruel rage---- 
Go--- let the Prince's love his ſtay engage. 
Make halſt--- 

Fauſt.) Madam, at your command l go 3 

But fear the greateſt haſt will be too [low : 
All s ready now--- and at the Temple-gate 
The Minilters of your revenge do wait, 
That death (ſo juſtly merited to give. 

Lav. Run vet, and for ſome time ks life reprieve. 

Cam.] What (trange diſorder 11 your mind appears * 
Whence come thele troubled interrupted fears ? 
What c.in we think of them ? unlels the King 
By ſome {weet charm 

Lav.) You may think any tlung. 
H 2 But 
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But 70, and to your thoughts that trouble ſave : 
| with T5rc:245 mult ſome conference have. 
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SCENE II. 
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Lavinia, Tyrhen us. 


Lav) Come, Sir, and if you can, difperſe that cloud 
Or grict and anguith do's my ences ſhroud : 
A ſecret voice within my breatt [ tind, 
That itrives to (title my vindictive mind. 
My hcart at once raging and calm appears, 
And all mv thoughts are become Vutineers. 
When tirſt 'twas to!.! me that the King did love, 
Hate and diſdain 11 every vein did move; 
An4lthus [| arm'd my le!t--- refolvd to be | Shews 2 Dagger. 
Miſtrits of his or my own deſtiny, 
But at his Ight, an over-powring charm 
Supprel(s'd my rage, and did withhold my arm : 
That very object did my hate controul, 
And all my rage flew trembling from my ſoul. 
My heart reſpcCted 1n that Tyrants face 
Thoſe teatures did my lov'd Agrippa grace : 
A Fathers gricf had ſurely elle prevail'd, 
And check'd that tenderneſs my breſt allail'd. 
But all that you could act or urge, in ſpite 
Of reaſon, vaniſh'd at that chavming light. 
Now let his abſence that advantage give, 
It he be not your Son, my hate revive : 
And if he has no intereſt in you, 
Reſtore that anger to his crime 1s duc. 
For {o his preſence did attic my mind, 
Your words were blown away with their own wind. 


Tyrh. } 
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Tyrh. | Madam, I all this trouble did force - 
Theretorc no ſooner gain'd I liberty, 
Burt fearleſs of the Tyrants threats, I camc 
To diſabuſc, and rid you of this pain. 
Who ices what (orrow on my ſoul has don, 
Cannot miſcloubt the murder of my Son : 
Such piercing anzuith cannot be conſtrain d, 
Nor fuch oreprefling grict be only teign'd. 
Contemed Nature, did he live and reign, 
Could not from the diſcovery retrain. 
For blood, hike love, will thoſe tran{ports o5cy, 


Which through all checks muſt ſometime torce their wav, 


But to convince you there do's yet remain 

An Argument than this more ſure and plat, 
That ardonr wherewnh TI his death purtue, 
Which before him I durſi 1ot urge ty you, 
Mezertius may a witneſs be, who knows 

How I dict the Conſpuators diſpole 3 

Their breſts with hate and emmry ſpire, 

And made their thoughts take fuc] from my tire. 
Your (elt can tcl] what ways I did 1avent 

To gain the heart of every diſcontent 3 
Jovndintheir plots 5 made my (elf chief of all, 
And oticr'd vows he by this hand might tall. 
And can you, Viadam, when all this 1s done, 
Foniv { rmile that he is (ti]] my Son, 

He whom T have delign'd a facritice ? 

Lav. Ni, Sir, this to my quict do's ſuffice. 
T aiivage my paſſion, and releaſe my pain, 
With joy I this atlſurance entertain; 

And from my Soul, and from my ſence I drive 
Whate're to it can oppolition give. 

My heart no more (hall li{ten to deceit, 

No more ſhall love its tlatt'ring charms repeat : 
For in a Fathers word leſs cauſe | tind 

Ot tear or doubt, than m my Love that's blin l. 


AN 2thres 
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3 Natures conſent do's io my thoughts confirm, 
2 The Tyrant ſeems to live too long a term : 


And 'twould my higheſt fatisfaCtion be, 
To take his life, has taken all from me 3 
That bloody barbarous aſſaſſinate. 
Tyrh. | Would to God, Madam, 'twere thought fit by 
tate © 
Propitious to a Fathers vows, that now 
We were prepared to have 'gin the blovz ; 
[ by luch active tpecd allay ſhould tind 
To all thole tormeats that attict my mind. 
| But haſte in ſuch deligns too dangerous were, 
The Forts well 2 691 ar and the Army near, 
We yet muſt languiſh, we muſt yer delay. 
Lav.] Be comforted, I have made this the day. 
Tyrh.] How | without farther thoughts ? 
Lav. ] In fear for you, 
| did command they ſhould the plot purſue. 
And you unto this happy day will owe 
All thoſe delights that vengeance can beſtoy, 
Tyrh.'| Lets yet the danger of this haſte prevent, 
Lav. In vain to ſtay it, I already ſent, 
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SCENE III. 
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F anſtus, Lavinia. Tyrhenxs. 


Lauvinia to F auſt us. 


Did you in time unto the Prince arrive ? 

Fauſt.| To your commands I d1d obedience gtve : 
But, Ma{am, you are fo obligd to Fate, p 
That 'twas my happinelsto come too Jate, 


Tzrh." 
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1} rh. | Yc Gods! what do I hear---- 
— Lav.) Oh noble deed ! 


Relate each circumſtance. 


——Fauſt.] There was no need 
I ſhoud to th' Temple go 3 that ſacred ground 
They had already quitted : and [ found 
The Tyrant nigh unto the fatal place 
Which for th' atlaulr betore deltigned was, 
Charg d by the Prince, hab and out of breath :; 
But though deſpairing, yet outfacing death : 
Till coming to Tzrhenus Palace near, 
Spite of our torce he threw himſelf 1a there, 
And whilſt we by his [ma!! but valiaat train 
Were (topt, till ore their Corps we maie a lane, 
Feartul what dangers popular rage might bring, 
The gates were [trongly barr'd upon the King, 
And he alone----- 
Tyrh.| How !---ſcap'd ? 

w——n Fauſt.) We all like you, 
At that ſad inſtant pale and tcarful grew, 
Doubttul both of the Army and the Fort : 
But ſpeed we knew mutt be our fole lupport ; 
And thercfore torcing now our entrance Were, 
When 01 the top A/574 did appear. 
Her countenance Cid {ome aftiright betray, 
But with hr hand the leem d to bid us irav, 
We ſoon did to her Kind requelt agree, 
Reſpecttul of her S-x an. her degree 5 
While to 1vzentizs ine made this adure!s ; 
I hope this great revenge won t ſeem the io!s 
Nor can | think the Princets pudge it fo, 
'Caulc the a part of 1t to me do's owe. 
Her generous temper ratizer wiil approve 
Nature ſhould have a thare as well as Love, 
Whilſt here the King thought to prevent Jus fate, 
He only did iis fall precipitate : 
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c Aprippa King of Alba : Or, 
For by my orders he receiv'd his doom, 
Anito my brothers Ghott is now become 
f tacritice. Tis done--- and he no more. 

Tzrh.| Oh Cods !---- 

----Fauſt.] Atthis an univerſal roax 

Ot \trangcly-mixed and tumultuous cryes 
Did with loud Eccho's pierce the yielding Skyes. 
All doadmure Al);na, and the Prince 
Stay's but to bring the Tyrants head from thence : 
You a{k.'t it of him, and he thinks it meet 
That he alone ſhould lay cat your feer. 
Mean while he thought conventent to employ 
Me to prepare your heart for ſo much joy. 

Lav.\ So--- now thoſe Gods to whom lo oft addreft 
Our vows have been, have granted our requeſt, 
This day revenges all our former harms, 

And in the I rants blood we taſte thoſe charms.---- 
----But what ſtrange trouble do's your Tooks invade ? 
Where rathcr grict then joy do's lit difplay'd, 
Tyrh.] Alas, my fainting (pt rits are quite gon. 
Lav.) For the Kings death ? 
----Tyrh.] No,Madam--- twas my Son, 
Lv.) Your Son, Sir "fe 
---Tyrb. 7 Yes, too ſurel find it here : 
The cryes of blood make it too well appcar. 
Nature forbids more fictions to create ; 5 
She ſp. 21Ks her (cIt, 
Lav.) Why do's ſhe ſneak ſo late ? 
Is 1 then true I've Jolt the thing I love, 
And mutt mv (elf th' unhappy agent prove > 
Ciimes wich I wald puriue, become my guilt z 
An Dlow.! I would revenge, my {lt have ſpilt, 
So oft I urge 4, fo oft his *eath i Implord, 
Till heav'n 1d with my ardent vows accord, 
Unril the wearied Gods in anger ſent 
My own delires, for my own puniſhment, 
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Ah! how are their denyals uſetnl oft ! 

And they too cruel when they arg*90 ſoft | 

Their deareſt intereſt martalgthus inſnare, 

By tiring Heaven with too tedibus prayer, 
But if my Lover thus hath murdered bin, [Ts Tyrhenus, 

To you alone I muſt impute the {in : 

'Twas his impoſed name did me deceive : 

Loving himdead, Fhated him alive, 

And did that lite ſo dearly lov'd purſue : 

But treacherous Father, all procecis trom you. 

Of all theſe wrongs you me an Agcat made, 

And on the faith of blood was love betray d. 

By your atlurance I thus blind became 3 

You potſoned all the ardour of my flame, 

And cruelly, for an unkgown delign, 

Turn pureſt love into a bancful crime. 

What have you, wretched Polititian, won 

By this ambition has deſtroy'd your Son? 

Did not my love to him my Soul command, 

Id carve on you my vengeance with this hand. 

But, cruel man, go rendes the thanks due 

To your Sons blood, which I reſpect in you. 
Tyrh.) When thus a Father has deſtroy'd his Son, 

He has enough afflition of his own, 

And necds not your reproach--- Agrippallain! 

There wants no torment to increale my pain. 

Alas! poor Son; whatere I did contrive 

With hopes to ſave, is turn'd againſt thy lite 3 

And my paternal love by zeal betray'd, 

Is of thy-murder the Abettor made, 

Forcing thy Siſter and thy Love to be 

Partners at once in the ſame crime with me. 


"i" | RR TRI, 
But be it fault or fortune, thou art gon ; . ; _ rn 
It only rc(ts, I follow thee my Son. «ins bums. 


Lav.) Stay, let us yet this ſatisfaction have, 


To draw 1czentivs with us to the grave. 
[ He 


o2 APprippa King of Alba : Or, 
He will deferve bis fate, for having bin 
The inſtrument of my miſtaken Sm. - 
Tyrh.] Since cruel Fate ſpard not my hapleſs boy, 
I wiſh I could with him the world deſtroy. 
'Bove all, my daughter may my anger fear. 
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Albina, Tyrhenxs, Lavinia, Camilla, Julia. 


Tyrh.] Unhappy wretch ! how darſt thou here ap- 
ar ? 
Alb.7 I come to throw my ſelf, Sir, at your feet, 
To beg your anger and your fury mect, 
Remorle of Conſcience will not let me fly. 
Tyrh.] Know'ſt thou th' effects then of thy cruclty, 
How that by thee weare all wretched made ? 
L.zv.] Know'ſt thou rhart thou a brother haſt betray'd? 
Alb. Brother and duty both I Know have bin 
Betray'd by th' too great fondnels of my fin, 
His conquering Murderer.--- but he comes here. 
Tyrh.] Again(t him let us all our fury bear. 
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SCENE V. 
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Aerippa, Tyrhenws., Lavinia, Albinia, Camilla, 
Julia, Train, 


Aerip-] I ſmall advantage ſhall by conqueſt gain, 
If you, Sir, and the Princets (till remain 
My cnemies.---- 
»=<oTyrh. | 
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----Tyrh.] Do's my Agrippa live ? 
From what bleſt dokty Oo WE —_ an 
This happy grace ?---- 
----Lav.] What God can be ſo good 
As to reſtore my love? 
Agrip.] Inſtinct of blood 
The non Age was that did inſpire 
My Siſters breſt, and blew loves ſecret fire. 
Alb.) Are you my brother then, Sir ?--- 
Tyrh.] Yes, bleſt Child ; 
And whilſt thou thought thou wer't by love beguil d. 
Thou art by that which thou a crime dot call, 
Become the inſtrument to fave us all. 
Lav.] But yet I cannot banilh all my fear, 
Uatil I do the whole relation hear. 
His double death has ſuch impreſſions made, 
That (till I do believe my Love a ſhade. 
Tyrh.] He will himſclt that ſatisfaction give, 
Which may your hopes from their dark cell reprieve. 
Agrippa tO Lavin. 
Since 'twas your orders arm'd the Princeſs hand, 
And the aflault was made by your command, 
I with ſome trouble, Madam, did dif; poſe 
My elf at firſt thoſe orders to oþpole. 
Even in theſe broilsof death my heart did (11 
Prompt me to a ſubmiſſion to your will. 
But when I thought upon your love, and knew 
That 'twas miſtake made you my life purſue, 
Reſpect to you determin'd ſoon the (trite, 
And for my love I ſought to ſave my life. 
And bcing to my Fathers Palace near, 
I for a refuge caſt my {elf in there ; 
When tearing dangers that on Tumults wait, 


To (top the flood the ſervants ſhut the gate, 
E-4 Anil 
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Co. Apgrippa King of Alba: Or, 
An! mai!c me theirs. My Siſter who 1n me 
Belicy d the did her faithleſs lover fee, 

Advanc., as tirſt I thought, 1a rage. todo | 
Whaw're her errqur might incline her to. 
Put Lov. appearing, ſpit: of her nilto'.e, 


Didtlecptag Narurc ig m;, tavour abs; 


She thourhnt ewas Love, bat Nature did not ſhame 
To for mv, nite Loves bot g41 name: 

An atter hiving a fhore Coma wyfd, 

Blathing, anc! witha trambiiy race ſhe ery'd, 

Go faithlefs man, go fav? th 5 1.4 be 

Only fo kind tomon ho 711.10C. 


7374.) Blair be thy 8 |» , P2ilet whether it 


By the impul© of N- EB S5Te | 
Agrip.] ito. 7 Wy q/ wn obey, 
And throug]!: ++ ( * 1 mule way, 
Where without HT 7 acriv'd 
And quick aflluc: ._ Gown the Pri 15 rocervd. 
To theſe the Army 3n chow Colored ; 
And now with numbers !rrc14(4 9, I made head, 
Where the Confpirators (till t-arlets ſtay d, 
Scecur' by th' promiſe which 414772 made.-- 
Whom my approach did ſo mach tcrrify,, 
That having neither power.to hight nor fly, 
Their Chicts I ſerz'd, and 1-t the others know 
They did their lives to my compaſſion owe. 
Liv) What in this conflict was Meczentins Etc? 
4grip.] He, and he only, did prove obftinate. 
For having heard how I had 'gin command 
None (houldl oftend him, bur diſarm his hand 3 
Scorning to be where you ordain'd the ſtrife, 
Indebted to a Rival for his life, 
Phat ot his vow he might acquitted be, 
He gave him(clf thoſe wounds deſign'd for me. 


did 


Princeſs 
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Princeſs, I dic for you-- was all he {a1 
[ ran to ſtay him, but I found him Gdva:l : 
Yet i that death expreſs  fuch love to vo!!, 
In ſpite of joy I almoſt jealous grew. 

Lav. | | could lament him, it that grit ene; fin 
Pollctling you a place within my mind, 


T 'rhenus reſent the Crown to Lavina. 
& 


Tyrh.) This by Afezentins death becomcs your duc. 
Lav.) That I have right to it, I know 'tis true : 

But all tot or to my right I owe, 

Is, that 'tis in my power to beltow. 

Thus then It all the world my faith approve, 

And ice your Son crown'd here by Me and Love. 
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EPILOGUE. 
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To the Lud of *ZUTE NANT, 


Ur Poct was en going Held mit. 
() Anil hart ©: HEF7 a pie to evcrie tri Fl ts, 
Though welt be knew tle Criti: tw -- | hon 
That . ſul nmifuon would but wt !7 e599 'plk Hs 
Put 11; the Action, Sr, fre hw tt {py 
Comething Of [mine and favour 1n your eJe. 
1his chang d 10 quite, ard i 4 rice he tore 
hat Fyilvoue which he had wrote before - 
Bidding meonty ſay, bewonuld not woo 
Others tolike what had not dijpleas d your 
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